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CHAPTER IV.
Oisr hearing what Vidya said, the merchant at once told her to go and fetch her husband. But to her surprise Hari-Sarman refused to go back with her. " You can tell the master what you like," he said, angrily. " You all forgot me entirely yesterday; and now you want me to help you, you suddenly remember my existence. I am not going to be at your beck and call or anyone else's."
Vidya entreated him to listen to reason, but it was no good. She had to go back and tell the merchant that he would not come. Instead of being made angry by this, however, the master surprised her-by saying: " Your husband is right. I have treated him badly. Go and tell him I apologise, and will reward him well, if only he will come and help me."
Back again went Vidya and this time she was more successful. But though Hari-Sarman said he would go back with her, he was very sulky and wo^uld not answer any of her questions. She could not understand him, and wished she had not left him to himself for so long. He behaved very strangely too when the master, who received him very kindly, asked him if he could tell him where the mare wa$. " I know," he said, " what a wise and clever man you are."
" It didn't seem much like it yesterday," grumbled Hari-Sarman. " Nobody took any notice of me then, but now you wa&t something of me, you find out -that I am wise and clever. I am just the same person, that I was yesterday/*